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PATRIOTISM.

ATRIOTISM! What isit?
P Breakfast table outbursts over the morning news with the
demand that Washington do something” Denting the mabog-
agy of the corner saloon in the desire to see some one smashed?|
Keadiuess to stand by and cheer anybody elve who is willing to speud
& month in camp wearing Uncle Sam's uniform?
Noand ves, Let’s be reasonable. It's no discredit to true patriot-
tsm that it has to detach iteelf slowly from habit—that it doesn’t
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instantly unfurl itself like a fiag or flare like » trumpet.

“Patriotism,” an American well said, “i» simple and trustful, like
family affection, and its subordinate place in the ordinary life of the|
nation is seen in the fact that it rarely shows iteelf except in nations!
emergencies.” I

What is more, we forget that the patriotism we ars forever ]lud-?
ing io other generations has been purified by time and imagination
of el the selfishness and sordidness that clung about it at the momant. |
We talk now of the “Spirit of "61.” Read the records. See what »
task Lincoln bad to drag regiments out of grudging States. l

That stanch old despisar of flub-dub, Dr. Samuel Johnson, ones
#aid: “There are incxcusable lies and conseorated lies. For instance,
we are told that on the arrival of the news of the unfortunate battle
of Fontenoy every heart beat and every eye was in tears, Now ve
koow that no men ate his dinner the worse, but there should have
heen ali this concern; and to say thers was may be reckoned a con-
secrated lie "

The irztinet of this nation is not for war. To assert the contrar
is & lie not even consecrnted. Peacs, industry and commerce are, at
they bave been, our chief concern. Why be ashamed of it? SRince the
cutbreak of hostilities in Europe thie country has been in manv
respects like a busy modern citizen suddenly confronted with the faat
that duelling still survives. Tt has bean & long time since the Tnit .1/
States bas been forced to take cogniranee of a code handed down
from the Middle Ages.

Even now, when the nation is convineed that madness still gets
the better of civilization and common sense, it cannot be esp.:!ed!

that all Americans will agree where they stand and how they must!
act. Bome are trying to Inll their fellow countrymen into false secur- |
ity. Others seek to lash them into a bellicose state spposed to be
gvod for the national soul. Meanwhile the country goes on resolutely |
rejecting both extremes,

Despite the attempts of pecifists to brand it as militariem, any-
thing less militaristic then.Saturday’'s great parade in this city it!
would be bard to imagine. Those thousands of business men, engi-|

neems, lawyers, workers of all sorts, were not thinking of arms or|
batle. They wers only getting together shoulder to shoulder in an
effort to feel their way toward some convincing demonstration of |
national oneness and loyalty. That is about as high as our collective |
patriotism has risen so far, ’

The fact is there is nobody big emough to aigue or coerce the
oountry into being patriotic as he petsonally conceives that state. A
lueky thing for a nation committed to a policy of peace, :

Americans, one and all, are working it ont together, The ma-|
jority of them believe, we think, that preparedness can be achievod
without any grinding of teeth or shouting of battle cries. They must
also have sense enough to ses that patriotism sooner or Iater descends
from an ides to a practical question for each man to put to himself:
What shall T give? What can T do?—which in where the genuine
artiele becomes instantly distinguinhable from its imitations.

. But let living Americans cease to flay one another in the name of |

“I'm young. |I've got plenty of time to succeed."
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The Jarr Family

McCardell —

DOPI‘LE. the shipping clerk, held
bis watch to his ear.
“Stopped agaln!"” he growled.
“Maybe [t has a spring allment.”
suggested Miss Primm, private see-

retary to the boss. *You know, they're

quite atyllsh just now.”

Bobble, the ofMce boy, fmced her.
“Gee, whiz!” he auid, “are we goin’
1o have to listen to a lot of bum
humor this morning? 1 bope not!"
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|
office, “What's the ai¥umiens this
morning ™' he asked.

“Hobble used the word ‘bumidor,’
replied Miss Primm, "and hs dossn't
know what It means. What {8 your
fdea, Mr., Snocoka?"

“A humldor," roplied the boas, with
& twinkls In his eye, “In the door tu
& humorist's rvom.”

“That's exactly what 1 told her,”
sald Bobble.

“Well, I naver!" aatd the blonda,
with a langh, Mr, Spookt retired in

T was 0 warm spring savening and
Mrs Jarr camo tripping icto the
room and sald, “Now, isn't this

better

Mr. Jarr looked up. “This"” evidently

r.lerred to a glass pitcher of home-
brewed lemonade Mrs, Jarr was con-
veying toward him

“Hetter than what?' asked Mr. Jarr,

“Why, better thp . thoss polsons

patriotism until they have developed the quality enough to standard. | rage.
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We agree with Col. Tim Wiliams. The Public Service

Commission is just as competen
the B.R. T.

t as the TrafMc Departmont of

Hits From

Always thare will be doult in the
mingd of the av man whather the
life of a model husband is
worth Ilﬂ:'.-;l‘ch.do .lluh.

The part of wisdom is usunlly the
part that ins ln._lll.-;lhlll‘.l Nows.
L]

Nothing In so very remarkable In
Lthe story that a man born without
bands bescomes a fine penman. We
know fine permesn that have po
MHPhllldzlphll Telegraph.

L] -

When a man s at the end of hie

. lnnl &t all abastind by Miss Primm's
Sharl'l w 1ts ! berating, "'of & feller who wanted Lo

Is at the snd of her arguments she

The readlsr & man ia to
avery ona else, Lthe more unwil
be is llkely 0 be to take advice, even
when it is ;wr.fm'uy Foud,
L] L]

Buperacnaitive persona can be known
by the slight rogard that they have
for the feslings of others.—~Albany
Journal,

- -

L]
As moon as they open their mouths

argument he cusses. When a woman

many “logieal” candidates prove
they are not.—Philadelphia |mmj‘:':rt_’

lLetters From the I’eoplc

Praises Fdlinrial. {

To tie B of The Brining Wo:ld

I write 1o compliment you on yoor
recent edilorias "Ominous Symptomms”
I, from my point of view, consiler
this one of tie mont concise trealir-n
on the sublect thal hus evar come lo
my attention. It could be made of
tar-reaching benefit if it weye pos.
sible to place in the handa of every
amployes a cupy of the sarme In the
language ho::
You have certuinly summed up the
situstion thoroughly wad tuthfuily,

8 W,
Castomary, Yot Ohligatary,

Yo e BAttes of e Geening World

Is an cmiployer supposed 10 Egive
writiun refarences to & man woom he
hes had in his emiploy for three Years
and wlo leaves of lils own aceord?

A B O,

References, In sueh vages, wre cus-
tomary, bul are not obligatory by
law,

Danish Snbmarines in 1504,

To i Bines of The Byoaing Werld:

1 read on asticls with the lisading
“he Subineeng Ja Irigh 1 wish to
broaden 'he Lnowledge un this aub.

nrderstond by hho |

Wwar with Prassia und Aosirin) ba |

submeisible bout culled Rolf I&u"k:'

witleh did, at thar time, muen d.m-"

Al to the enemy, sepeelally so during

the storm  against  the "nurppler'

Nehanzen (redoubta-trenchus), 1!

knuw this to be a fact. C.H W, |
The Differenes, \

Tatw Ealitur of The Liening World

As an American of Engi
scont lut me coprect Edmn:ll.?u::'

Who compares Irsland to 2 |
State, he difference l-‘:ﬁlr?:‘:'
Enplre  State  guverns (s, s |
uple electing  the uﬂ\‘ﬁmnr. and
ugisintora.  Lreland does ot slurt
the Lord Lisutenant, He |

proinied by I? Irel

the Urown
why

Tothe Babiter of The Evenlng World
Pleass vompliment Caroline Loek-
hurt for me on the beautiful story sha

t Ly stating Lthat 1 da not conkidor
. Johu ', Holland the inventor of
the submnarins, axvept fo. Amarica.
submeraibis boats wero used an far
back -8 1804, when Denmark (belng at

T

ap- |

Misas Primm turoed to bim in &
“Why, you good.for-nothing
little runt,” she sald; "I'll have you
know that joke was absolutely orlg-
inal with me and, if I must eny It
myself, s an excellent wittclsm.
Ilum humor, ch? Well, If you eould
think up jokes as good as that you'd
be & famous comedian on the stege.'

“Ob, tbut reminds me,'" sall Bobble,

got Into s musical show. He wore a

wrist watch on hls ankle.'”

“What musical show?' demanded
Miss 'rimm baughtlly
“Nachurally It must ‘a’ been

| *Watch Your Step,” " replled Hobble |
d stenographer,

Miss Tillle, the Ll !
indulged in & hearty laugh aod theu
|nolnpumm.tnu L.obbie. *“That's the
' bixt Joke I've beard in yeurs,” she

sale,

“Yep,' udmittea BDobble.
bumor direct IFous i B,

»What Jo you inean by thatt”
Miss Primm sugly.

“Ab, bu! | tuought Miss Primm
would hove to ask the moaniug of
that  word,”  sild  Hobows,  UHer
wnowledge of o English langiags
is rawthah llmiled, Now, Miss
Yrimm, & bumldor''-e—

W hyy you little fool, you!" snapped
the private secretary.  “loure the
ono that dossn't Know the meaning
vl thwt wutd And, In addition,
you'ro entirely too frowh. 1Ml bet you
& nigkel you don't know the meaning
of the word ‘bunddur,’*

Wil you pay If you ber?' ssked

“It's

ankel

Bobble. i
“Certalnly.”
<Al Flght! The bot'mon. Pay me!"
“Fay you-—what do you mean?’
wyou sald youw'd pay if you bet*
vwWell, | neverl” sung oul Miss ‘1il-
e, ““Thut's the smooihest trick |
ever saw worked. You xald you'd

bumidor s the second button on the
sleeve of the Buuday coat worn by
the chief of the Whoppum tribe in

hanapolls, South Africa™

ﬁzc.ﬁ‘y"'ﬁ.w“"r‘i I?"lht‘s Primm turned | they sell men at eueh places as that
nre ahbie, X T
“You little simnpieton!™ sha u:d.l“”"l GUFAL™ seid Jete. JarT,

“Just to enlighten yvour two-for-a-
nickel brain a lttle ' tell you that
A humidor |a a receptacis for clgars.”

Bobble shook his head. “No,” he
replied, "You're wrong. You're think-
ing of a vuspldor.”

“Oh, what a fool tha't boy Is!"
sighed Miss Primm. And the morn.
ing discusslon wam over

“‘Haven't you got soms maraschino
cherries to put 1n?"' ha asked,

“Now, there " vou gol!" sald Mrs.
Jarr. “If I brought you the earth on
a silver dish you'd ask where waa the
moon and stars and why wasn't the
dish a gold one! Of course, 1 bave

Conscience ls the volce of the

the body.—RUUNSEAU,

Y

soul; the possions are the voice of

Reflectio

| A Bachelor Girl

By Helen Rowland

ns of

“Jt's finw* !

P= | pay It you vet; not If you wou, Miss
stulus was that of New ‘."rk""""l{l'nmm.

| Lopyright IWIIJ by The Press Publishiog Ce, (The New York Myonlong World),
f HE only kind of love worth suyibivg is the kind that you get for
! vothing.

| Why Is it that the moment & mun has finished one bottle of wine he

| feels rich enough to order a lot more, and the moment he has won the
heart of one womun Le feels conceited enougb to fancy be ¢an win all
the others?

When a bushand leaves n pretty wife entirely to her own dovices eve-
nings she 's bound to cultivaty something--nerves, debts, dogs, jealousy
Or apolher man.

Alas! To-morrow would always be swest if only we could forget the
foolish things we did yesterday.

When & man's head is fAred with champagne he can always fancy
that his beart {2 fired with love aod that that I8 what 18 making the world
go 'round,

iabit 15 the coment which holds the links of watrumony together

aho! i “Oh, ro1'” snapped Miss Primm. | when the ties of romance have crumbled.
thould Mrl. Egan support Mr, fred. "H::tunv:' what I meant, Now I defy ACTES
llllbl'l.d. i hix fight Yor Home Rule, | plm to tell what & humldor Is, He
:"'6"1-1-““'"1';““1”0 Mr Arxument, thint | goesu's know." When It comes (o winning & battle or & woman, a wise fool some-
QHAINON RITRERY. ¥EiN wGo on and spll it Kid, it u | tmes rushes o and wios while 8 fool angel {8 pro tread
R. G. ROBERTA L know,” suld the blonde, | » _ 8 preparing to .
Liked Lockhart Story, vaure 1 will,” replied the boy, A M-

He that telleth a secret unto & married man may prepars himself for
A lot of free advertising, for, lo. the conjugal plilow s the root of all
gossip.

wrote far The Mvening World, he “Ive nothing of the Kind,” said &

Mug From Hitter Roots” | hope that | Miss Primm ; . thE

we will get o wequel to It some time, | “How do you know it lan't" asked | A man would rather be stormed at than erled at; hot words may sting
for it onded quite abrupiy. | And Miss Tiile.  “lUuave you evor pheen his vanity, but salt tears smply wish all the color out of his love,

ths “omplete Novel a Week'" very down there?' | o= =

interesiing and 1 have real evary nne Jum then Mr, Snonks, the boss,

of them up to date. W.J, stuck his head out of his privats’ It's & sirong heart (hut bos no turning —-under s May moon.

1

-
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no maraschine cherriss Is thin &
siloon 7 !
Mr. Jarr shook his head (whether
unhappy at the thought that it was |
Inol n saloun or just because he could
|not think of the right apuswer) and
| muttered that lemonade always
||00I:tl! niotr with cherries In it |
| “You drink your ismgnade and stop |
finding fault!” said Mrs, Jarr, “Just
]you drink it. If 1 badn't made any |
Yol would have asked for (t!”* |
“We had some prescrved cherries
in the bouse last week," faltered Mr. |
Jarr. |
“The children ate soms of them,'
sald Mrs. Jarr, “and I used the reat
in lce cream. Anyway, those maras-
schino cherries are only the start." i
l

"Start of what?"' asked Mr, Jarr.

“The start of men drinking' sald|
Mrs. Jurr. “First they drink lemon- |
ude, which 18 u healthful temperance
drink. Then they want cherries
In 1t

“Sure they do!" suld Mr. Jarr. |
“They never sorve you a lsmonade in
o first-class place without putting?
bits of decorntive ¢olor in in the way |
of maraschino chorries.” !

“1 suppose your home lsn't & firste |
class place then,” said Mrs. Jurr, *1
won't put them in the lemonade, be- |
cause they are preservod o alcobol,”

served cherry
downward path?"’ asked Mr. Jarr,

“Yon, I do!"” replicd Mrs. Jarr. "All
things bave u beginning, and 1
firmly belleve men start
that way.
In their lemonade.
eraving, Thon they want cliret lam-
onade. Then they take tu drinking
beesr. After guzzling beer they find it |
jsn't strong enough. Then thay take
small drinks of whiskey, then large
drinka."

“Then the gutler? asked Mr, Jarr,

"Not just yet, They drink ab.
ginthe next and then comes the end*

#Why 801" asked Mr. Jarr. "1 see
lots ut people drinking abainthe and
no indications of the 4, g."

“D, G 7 asked Mrs, Jarr,
that*

“The drunkaid's grave sald Mr.
Jarr, solemnly. Then he arose, “1
don't feel {n the mood for lemonade
to-night,” he mald; “your talk has
made me thirsty., 1 think I'll go out
and get a big beer or maybe an ab-
sinthe frappe.”

But when he reached Gus's he
tound Elmer, the bartender, on duty.
Elmer dld not know how to malke an

absluthe trappe, and, snyway, Mr.
Jurr only hid o nicksl, and Mr, Jarr
returned home and drank the lemon-
1;5.. He pretendsd he had  Just
slepped out to buy an evening paper,

“What's

| ioket went down to erushing defeat before “Old °
| the lnck of & single Vice Presidential candidate made no difference.

§ ——

1JUL‘£ 24—Patty Kane came to see

 years older than L
| marriage [ rather lost track of her,

| and I was almost startled when [ saw
' ‘her this afternoon.

i:ruu. Bhe Is not twensy-five, but

i | showed her all my pretty tllilﬂ:li

o =3 } Then we

|oue In her lap.

Our National -{
Conventions|

The Story of Their Beginning and Development

Copyrigll, 1wt vy ' s Publishing Os, (The New York Evenlae Worid),

No. 3—~The Unit Rule and First Platform.

OLITICAL natlonal conventions for the first few trials were mers ratifi.
cation meetings, without contests and without excitement. But with
the convantions for the campaign of 1840 they developed competing

candidates and political manipulation. Thurlow Weed, the boss of New
| York State,. devised the unit rule of voting State delegutions solidly, a prac-
tice which was followed by Whig and Republican partics almowst as closely

|8 the Democrats have olung to the two-thirds rule.

The Whig Convention met {a the Lutheran Church at Harrlsburg, Pa.
in December, 1889, Henry Clay was the popular Idol of the and the
leading candidate. Weed opposed him for various reasons, principally be-
| cause of bellef that Clay could not carry New York and Pennsylvania. B¢
{he encouraged a number of rival candidates, among them Gen. Soott and
Daniel Webster, but his favorite was Gen, William H, Harrison, sithodyh
New York was instructed for Boeott,
| Clay had delegates from nearly ali Htates that togethar would Bavs
made his nomination poasible on the firat ballot, Weed got the other cams
didates to join with him in adopting the unit rule, which cut out Clay's
strength In all the States where he did not have a majority of the delegutoes.

| The strategy worked, Clay was headed off and Harrison sominated and
elected, .
{ Clay's disappointmant was keen, and though many times a candidate b
| seemed fated, like Blaine and Bryan afterward, never (o attaln the Whit
lllouu. Five imes Clay was & candidate; three times the nominee—in 1834,
(1882 and 1844. He falled of nomination In the ventions of 1840 and 1048
| The Democratic Convention of 1840 introd the novelty of & party
| platform. It was the idea of Martin Van Buren, who was hopelesaly strivi
| for & second term {n the White House. The first written cods of Democratie
principles was Iaid down In & series of resolutions which set the pattern for
future declarations. An unusual sxception was the last paragraph of the
platform, which stated:

“Whereas, ssvers] of the States which have nominated Martin Van
| Buren ns a candidats for the Presidency have put in nomination differeat
| individuals as candidates for Vice President, thus indicating a diversity of

opinion as to the person best entitled to the nomination;
| “Resolved, That the convention deem it expodient at the pressnt Ums

b | ot to chooss bstween the individuals in nomination, but to leave the deai.
| mion to thelr llepublican fellow citizens in the several Btateu, trusting that

before election shall take place their opinions will become 80 concentrated as
o secure Lhe cholce of a Viee President by the Eiectoral College.”

No ons candidate was finally nominated, but most of the p'arty :a!u
| went to Vioe President Richard M. Johnaon. However, the Van Tgren
' ¢ ppecanoe” Harrizon and

yr

A golden mind stoops mot to showas of dross.—SHAKESPEARE.

i .—_— —— - ———l

:-Just a Wife==(Her Diary

Edited by Janet Trevor.

Copyright. 1910, by The Prem Pullililng Co, (The New Tork Evening Worid,

| APT : of all my unhappiness, Dan has paid
ol ER X1l ‘m house bLills. We ulways have

enough to eat, But he gives me
neither a housckeeping allowance nor
& personal allowance, | have Lo ask
alm for every penny and explain juss
how it Is to be spent. BSometimes ha
ves me the sum [ want. Hometimen

& rafuses it. Always he poscs as the
|lord and master of the pocketbook.

“len't part of it mine? Don't I
care for his houss, mind his
dren, nurae him when he’s (117
I deserve something more than my
board and an occaslonal dole, for
which 1 must plead prettily? He'd
have to pay a servant good wages 1o
do my work.

“It has reached the point whers U
wiil not ask him for one penny un-
less I am absolutely compelled to do
po, I walked to your house thiw
. | afternoon and I ahell walk back, be-
eaune 1 have no carfare. T am wear-

me to-day. Her mother and my
mother are close friends. and |
have known her ever since [ was a
little girl. although she Is several
In the busy

months Immediately preceding my

She has been married only four

she looks thirty-five. There are deap
fndentutions between her eyes and at
Ithe cornera of her mouth, 1
couldn’t help noticing that she was
| wearing last year's sult and hat

| dn't seen even my
ghe he had tea In the living room.

al we were talking about | (ng last year's clothes because [ won't
'Lti:?-:;“!‘ l‘;gknd up to ste a blf tear | aak for new ones. And, of cours:,
! mpul- | Dan thinks I'm getting cld and dow

splashing Into her leacup :
my hapnd over the thin |4y and—ha doesn't atay at home eve-
|atwl)’ o g o ufn % as he used to do,

“But, Mollle, you have a good fight.
ing chance.” She looked at me In-
tently. “I don’t know what your
domestic arrungements mre and
don't want to know. But if Ned isn't
giving you n personal and a houss al-
lowance, get both while he |s still so

“Patty, dear, what Is the trouble?”
I pleaded. *“1 can't bear to see you
jook so unhappy.”

Sha sobbed unrestrainedly and for
a moment could not speak.

“Don't you love Dan amy more?™ 1
aslied wonderingly. Dan s Patty's

husband, mueh in love with you that he'll fol-
“Yen, I love him,” she replied in a|low your au:natlgnu. You must save
[volce tinged with bitterness, “although | your self-respsc

1 have becn thinking of Patty's
atory ever since she left. Ned la t
most generous boy in the world. But
1 should hate to ask him for money
every time I wantad a little.

(To Be Continued.)

I'm sure 1 don't lhnour *hl{;.t' Mollie,
I'm going to tell you w s been
wrong with my married life, Per-
haps the story will help you to aveid
u slmilar mistake,

"Iy one word, money in the cause

Pop’s Mutual Motor.
By Alma Woodward.

Copmight. 1918, by The Prem Pullishiag Co. (The New York Erming World)
it T80 AL M ‘| Ma (without gloss)—TYes, 1 do,

Qeema Pou's Imdroam,

iclously)—Are you| Pop (plaintively martyrilke)=All
A -"::p:mwn{: right. I'll got up and go get ths car
Rpas, and try to butt into u corner position

Pop (briefly)—No.
(scornfully) — Preparedness
Day. And you in bed. Men Are
marching!

op (calmiy)—Not
m‘ajnﬂ 1 tell you my chiropodist
it would ba pedal-suicide for me to
march? When I'm paylng for treat-
ment I do as the doctor orders,

Ma (woftening & trifle)—Well, 1t
{sn't neceasary for you to march, 1
know ¥ou have corns. But | want to
gec the parade, 1 want to be able to
sy, In atier re, that I saw it.

Pop (e eliurs & deat
he ere gutiing
e etans: 1s 1t worth ten dollars

and get chased by the cops and most
likely be fincd for contanpt or some.
thing. But I'll do It

-d.ihiaaum::ﬂwmm 80 e
shower ard starts to dress.)

Pop (& half hour later)—Be ready
when 1 get back. I'm going now,

Ma (cheerily)—All right, dear. Ran
wlong and get yvour little car,

Tl | Nt N iy e )

this muanl
said

t"lam N the the  Loues

et

» the h-'n.' 1. lonks Twlf'uf the w!-.h‘:“.
Pop (impatiently)—Aren't pyou

ready yeL?

stands, Ma (ermmmf her tinger)—Come in

| ntreel,

drinking !
First they want cherries '

Thot starts the | AMa—1 hot you they will.

oil the

t ou?
“Do you think a poor little pre “&rn- (pityingly)—Ah, you poor cere-
startsa one upon the |

ral lightwelght! What have you got
: :lr tnnr'r All you have to do is take
your car and get u position on a side

on the Fifth Avenue corner,
and walt. 1f you get there early
enaugh you'll get a l‘l’?d place,

Pop (for argument's suke)=—The
cops won't let you.

Anyway,
they've got enough to do to handle
the crowds on foot, 1f you get there
early enough 111 be all right.

Pop (irritably)—Why do you keep
harping on "1t you get there early
enough'? What do you want me to
'do? Cet up at this hour and make
myso!f miserable?

& minute, dear,

Pop (entering the flat)—What's
the matter? Want me to hook your
dresa?

Ma (misohlevousiy)~—Listen, Mil-
ton. [ don't want to see the parade
But you know the Turnerm are com-
Ing for the week-ond and T wanted
to get things ready. And | knew ['d
never get you out of the louse any
other way. | wanted to be prepared,
you see,

Pop (with o Comorristic cackls)—
PREPAREDNESS' I'm golng uronnd
to Otto's cafe, drink Pllesener hee
that's made In Pt Jervis und sing
the “Marsclllaise” 1 puoss there'|
be some preparodness then! Fare-

well!

' For (ho benefit of honeymooners,

tunnels have the fincat scenery in the

The heat of the sum {2 20 great

everything,

fhere.

"~

Facts Not Worth Knowiné.
By Arthur Baer.

' Coprright, 1910, by The Prem Publishiag Co, (The New Tork Ewuing Warld)

8 Western rafiroad advertises that iia
world.

Contrary to the opinion of young wives, salman {an't cavght canned
——
The company that formerly manufactured mowustache cups now makes
fenders to keep whiskera out of soup plates,

that mno Aumon being can live tAere,

If you want 'n Rde {ump info a fling case

Nobody can find anything

‘

which fortunately prevents o jonifor from pgetting up there and apolling (..




